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Listen in every Saturday morning 
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[olctiu 



EVANSTON. ILLINOIS 




^ 






cords... 




Thi« is something brand new, buddies. If 
you have a phonograph at homo, now you 
can hear my funny songs 

Cause Midnight and Squeeky and 
Froggy and I have been putting them on 
records. 

By this lime, the record shop in your town 
will have the first one .. ."The Doctor 
Song" and "Funny Things." It comes in 
the envelope you see above with all our 



pictures on it. And we're busy right now 
making lots move for you. 

I hope you have fun with them, buddies. 
And be sure to listen to our Muster Brown 
Gang every Saturday morning on the air. 

Yours for good fun. 



INDIAN left 




PUeace is a precious thins. 

li=* OFTEN PAID FOR IN THE 
HIGH PRICE OF HUMAN LIFE. MEN 
OFTEN HAD TO WAGE WAR AND SPILL 
BLOOD IN ORDER TO MAKE PEACE. 
HERE IS THE STORY OF A WAR THAT 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN AVOIDED, BUT 
FOR THE GREED AND CUNNINS 
OF ONE MAN 




AH StorUi la This Book by HOBAHT DONOVAN 



YES, THE PAPER'S COM1N6 , 
AND NEEDS ONLY SIGNING.' 
iT WILL PUT AN END TO ALL 
THE FIGHTING IN TH 




PROBABLY PANTHER CLAW, 
FORBES/ GET TO HIM FAST/ 
I'M TAKING A COMPANY 
TO HEAD HIM OFF/ 



Before the militia can saddle up, 
cale3 for8es heads off panther, 
claw's war party.,.. 



lUH.'wE NO FIGHT 
/SOLDIERS-' BACK 
TO CAMP.' 




SIack.at fort brenner, 
under a false hope 
of coming peace, ,wany 
prairie freighters 
arrive to await the 
■signing of the treaty 
before continuing on 
their way. fort brenner 
became a vault of 
valuable merchandise 
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What afternoon, an inoian 
envoy visits the post.., 




CHIEF THUNDERCLOUD.' 
THIS IS AN UNEXPECTED 
PLEASURE ! 

'HOW, COLONEL 
STALEY/YOU NO 
COME WITH PEACE 
PAPER I THAT __^t 
NO GOOD / J 

to illjlll] 




YOUNG MEN SAY WHITE 
MEN TRICK US /NO PEACE 
PAPER /YOUNG WARRIORS 
SAY FOLLOW WAR TRAIL.'/ 

WHAT TO DO, WHITE A 

PRIEND '? 




THE PAPER SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN HERE LONG AGO.' 
SILLY, GET A FEW SCOUTS 
AND SCAN THE COUNTRY- 
SIDE FOR ANY SIGN OF 
THE RIDER/ Wg MUST 
GET THAT PAPER / 




„N A -SHORT WHILE, THE SCOUTS SPREAD 
OUT ACROSS THE PRAIRIE IN THEIR SEARCH, 




fOREWARNED IS FOREARMED, | 
»yS AN OLD PROVERB, AMP 
COL. STALEY IS FOREWARNED.' 




/JuiP THE PREPARATIONS 
Sk not made TOO SOON.' 




THIS IS SUICIDE, BUT 
WE HAVE TO CRASH 
THEIR LINES/ 




%/LLY SPEEDS ON, AND SOON 
LOSES A FEW INDIAN PURSUERS 

IN A FEW MOMENTS HE 
REACHES THE INDIAN VILLAGE.. 



CHIEF THUNDERCLOUD/ ) /uh/«\E KNOW.'«E TRY 

PANTHER CLAW AND HIS L / STOP THEM.' THEY SAY 

YOUNS WARRIORS ARE ^\ NO PEACE PAPER 

ATTACKING THE FORT.' THEY'RE \GO ON WAR TRAIL."/ 
BEING SLAUSHTERED/YOU'VE 
STOP THEM 





U N A FEW MOMENTS, ALL 
OF THE ELDER WARRIORS 
IN CAMP ARE SUMMONED, 
AND THEY STORM ACROSS 
THE PRAIRIE TOWARDS 
THE FORT// 



®OON, THE WARRING INDIANS 

TURN TO FIND THEIR OWN 
TRIBESMEN ENCIRCLING THEM / 
CAUGHT IN A SANDWICH, THEY 
ARE RENDERED HELPLESS- 







HEAR, MY TRIBESMEN / 
PANTHER CLAW HAS 
BETRAYED US AND SHOWN 
HIS TREACHERY •' HERE IS 
THE PAPER OF PEACE .' 
LONS SINCE PEACE WOULD 
BE WITH US, BUT FOR HIM/ 
IT WAS HE WHO SHOT PONY 
EXPRESS RIDER/ THE BOY 
FOUND THE PEACE PAPER/ 
NOW WE CAN STOP EVIL 
BLOODSHED FOREVER ' 





/jjyVP SO, PEACE FINALLY COMES 
TO THE INDIAN COUNTRY/ THE 
FRONTIERS GREW IN WEALTH ANO\ 
GREATNESS, AND WHITE AND RED 
MEN LEARNED TO LIVE WITH ONE 
ANOTHER AS BROTHER WITH 
BROTHER, _ in PEACE AND 
HARMONY/ 
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base -ball game I ays use the north pole for a bat, And my 

ev - er 1 play foot -ball I reach up and grab the sun, And go 

base -ball is the good old mnnn, my font - ball is the sun, I play 
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bnll is just the 
rac - ing thru the 
mar • bles with the 




Ug old moon a - - - - bove, 
hea - vens for the goal, 

lit - tie stars a^_r - - bove. 




hould 
When I 
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•II the stars for has--- es, now what do ' ■ u lliink t 
haai the pla--nets yell • ing ev'- • ry time ! make » 
want, to box or wree— tie with a pla Ml just, g 



the 

'on 
I just 
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flee - cy clouds are dan • • dy for 
earth it sounds like thun • |fa I am 

give that big old Mars a lit - - tie 
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al-- ways knock a home-run 'cause at bat • ting I'm a 

when I kick the sun • mil - bon miles a - bove a 

ride up — on a com---et ten times faa--ter than a 



fright, 
star, 
plane. 




And 

Vou'll 

And 




if you don't be- 

know I'm play - ing 

in the old big 



• tieve me just you 
foot • ball 'cause no 
dip - per I go 



look out - side 

• ter wh 
swim-ming, I'll 



night 
u are, 
ex— -•plain. 
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loon it's ^ause I 



you can't see the mo 
al • ways caus - es night-time/when I 
times I\ tip the 6ip--.ptr, then you 



smacked it out of 

kick the sun too 

a! • ways get the 



eight, I'm a 
far, I'm a 
rain, I'm a 



te 
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Spirr - er - ink ■• turn Dink-tum 





ftKW KivS! for fun, tongi and 
itorlt ftffen to Smilin' £d and hit Butter , 
Brown (rang ovory Saturday morning on 
your total N. 8. C. station. 



Werdvend Mysic by Smilirt' Ed MtCanftefl— Ceipyrlajlto'1947 




§HAN&HAI, KIDNAPPING f THE 
VICIOUS MAN TAKES WHAT HE 
WANTS ON THE 3ARBARY COAST' 
THIS WAS THE LAW OP THE 
LAWLESS '. 

BULLY MOORE SAILED OUT OP 
SAN FRANCISCO BAY ON THE 
TIDE.... 




. . AND BY M/D-MORN/N6 OP TUB 
NEXT DAY, THE MARY"B" WAS 
PAR OUT AT SEA . . 



SO IT'S MUTINY, EH? 
GET YOUR HANDS U 
CARSJAWAY / 




SHALLOWS, CHET.' ) THEN THERE'LL BE A 
I CAN SEE *EM J COAST GUARD STATION 

NEARBY/ MEI LOO, OPEN 
THE FLARE CHEST. 

SEND UP A FLARE ' 













/&ND SO, THE VALIANT MEN AFLOAT ON THE 
CHART TABLE ARE RESCUED BY THE COAST 
GUARD AND CARRIED SAFELY BACK TO SAN 
FRANCISCO. AND BULLY MOORE AND HIS CREW 
ARE BURIED IN A WATERY GRAVE ALONG WITH 
THEIR SINS.... 
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town we have two fun--ny neigh -bors on mir street, 
I bring from up there down or bust I vilj your chin 
.lie - g)e snig - glf said: "It's bet - ter out ynu lock. 
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do not laag - usge-w«tt, t 

dog • - : 

Had—dei still I'm el,'-- 



■:l nnt 
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EVjr 

look. If 



'■■•i'c- -;'" ^nlg - gle and old 
iiould chase mv eat '--hco 
think frald ! am 
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Pig - - gle - - dig ■• gle._-r meet 

hes no bu&'- ness got? 

yard « f ? • aide comp out, 



fEhey 



get in - - - to bum ar — gu- mentis 

§o mad that houncf-lfie makes me yet. I'j 

Art3 quick your lip she clos - - es ven 




t.pir 

in d«r 
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Then 



Pig --gfc 

Im Pig - ■ gfe .-■■fci? said. ' T" 

afa—tar Pis- gto..--.dij:<..g}« ku&'Sih* 
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•i-'l' dig.-gle's roof you 

Our hand I'll grab and 
iem--pcr 1'>^<l^t| l\ft and 
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cat she keeps my 

neigh - burs laugh them • -selves to death for 



..got so ; mad he 
yard out ..side my 
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is |us1 



down, 
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all the neigh -bars gig - » gled when old 
ev-— -er comes a-- --Rain your cat she 
Jig - - gU • • snig - g!e 



time We have a 




H/V A GREAT 

AMERICAN 

RUBBER 

Plantation 
deep in africa, 
the manager, 
fred collins, 
his son paul, 

AND THE 

HEADMAN, BOLU, 
START ON THEIR 
REGULAR TOUR 

OP INSPECTION. 




Suddenly the peaceful plantation scene is dis- 
turbed By terrible screams from the dense 

JUNGLE NEARBY... 



WHAT'S the 

EXCITEMENT 
N THERE ? 
fefr-r 




GREAT SCOTT/ THAT'S THE 
BIGGEST LEOPARD TRACK I'VE 
EVER SEEN / JjfL. 



leopard \ that's 

jump from ) right, 

tree on ^s bolu / 

nodang/ ) there's a 

S TUFT OF 
LEOPARD HAIR 
UP ON THE TREE! 




LET'S GET OUT THE 
RiFlES, PAUL.' WE'RE 
GOING ON A 
LEOPARD HUNT.' 




BAKWH 

■N AWAY IN 
A DENSE SECTION 
OF THE JUNGLE, 
A DOZEN MILES 

FROM THE 
PLANTATION, IS 
WHAT LOOKS 
LIKE A PEACEFUL 
NATIVE VILLAGE. 
AND INSIDE 
ONE OP THE 
GRASS HUTS 
SIT TWO MEN... 
ONE IS WHITE... 
THE OTHER A 

NATIVE 
WITCH DOCTOR.. 




GOOD WORK, DANGO. DON'T 
KILL ANY OF THE BLIGHTERS.' 
SEE THAT THEY'RE CLAWED 
PLENTY AND LET'EM GO/THEY'LL 
TALK TO THE OTHERS AND SOON 
THERE WON'T BE A NATIVE 
WHO'LL WORK ON THAT 
PLANTATION .' THEN... N\y 
PEOPLE'LL BUY THAT SECTION 
FOR A SONS 



THEN DAN GO GET 
PLENTY OF MONEY, 
EH 1 ?. ..NOW THE 
LEOPARD GOES 

AGAIN / 



Meanwhile, paul and his dad, armed with their 
high-powered rifles > return to the place op the 
attack, and follow the trail which leads them 
directly across the plantation... 





HAW... A LEOPARD STOPS AND STAMPS 
AROUND A &T- THEN - /VRAM'S 
FOOTPRINTS WALK AWAY. SON-' 
I'VE SOT IT NOW .' IT WAS NO 
LEOPARD AT ALL... IT WAS A 
MAN ... A LEOPARD MAN.'! 




>5VvD JUST AS FRED COLLINS MAKES HIS 
STARTLING DISCOVERY, THE QUIET OF THE 
PLANTATION IS ASAIN SHATTERED BY R 
TERRIBLE SCREAM OF AGONY.' PAUL AND HIS 
DAD DON'T LOSE A SECOND/ 



I THINK YOU MIT 
HIM, DAD .'..THERE'S 
BLOOD ON THE 
TRACKS HE U EFT/ 




©a/vso calls his followers to the 
ceremony-the dance to the leopard 



TONIGHT THE LEOPARD 
PROWLS .' WE DANCE 
TO LEOPARD SOD/ 

THEN WE RAID 
PLANTATION -' TONIGHT 
THE CLAWS OF THE , 
LEOPARD DIG DEEP/ 




POOR DAD//- 1 CAN'T HELP HIM.'/- I 
MIGHT HIT HIM IP I SHOOT/,.. AND I 
CAN'T HANDLE THOSE LEOPARD MEN 
wYSELF/... I'VE SOT TO <=>ET HELP 
PROM THE PLANTATION*... 




I DON'T 6ET IT, 
BOLU....WHAT 
ARE WE D/SSINS 
THIS HOLE FOR? 



Meanwhile... in the camp of the leopard 
men, burkett and dango watch the 
scene with pleasure . 
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Smilm' Ed McConnell 

and the Buster Brown Gang 

on the air 

every Saturday morning 
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Buster 
Brown 



SHOES FOR BOrS AND 
GIRLS OF ALL AGES 



As smartly styled 
as grown-up shoes 

Here they are, kids, Buster Brown 
Shoes, styled just the way you like 
them... grown-up and smart as paint. 
There are Buster Brown Shoes for 
boys and girls who are very, very 
young, for grown-up high -schoolers, 
and for all the ages in between. 



Here's the picture of the boy and his dog 

It's Buster Brown and his dog, Tige. This is what 
Smilin' Ed means when he says "Look for the 
picture of the boy and his dog inside the shoe." 



